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ON THE BARBARITIES LATELY COMMITTED 
7 "IN PAR... 


To the EpiToR of the WorLD. 


| | Auguſt 18, 1792. 
Sm, SEL Ove 


Am far from being a powerful, but J hope that I am a 


1 fincere friend to my country, and to mankind. I ſhould 
wiſh, if it was poſhble, to counteract, and defeat, the 


bad effects of the civil poiſon, which has been induſtriouſly - 
infuſed into the minds of many honeſt, but unguarded 


perſons, by the Emiſſaries of Faction, and Sedition. I take 
this melancholy publick opportunity, to deſire ſuch minds 
to reflect, that the writings of Dr. PRIESTLEY, and Mr. 
Pains, and the conduct of their abettors, naturally, and 


directly tend to make LonDoN a theatre of all thoſe hor- 


rours, which, at preſent, overwhelm the capital of FRANcR 
with calamity, and deſolation. For my part, I am ſo 
weak, and effeminate a citizen; ſo little of the hardy 
patron of the Rights of Man (the miſapplied, and vague 
word grows deteſtable to humanity) that I think the 


lition of gags government, and the deſtruction of the 
* 


Bas TILL E, dearly obtained by thoſe crimes, and diſtreſſes, 
which, at preſent, diſtract, and harraſs, and which will, 
too probably, hereafter, ſpread their woes over that un- 
happy, and devoted country, If the wretches who ſet 
fire to their own premiſes, and conſequently, to thoſe of 
their neighbours, excite our extreme indignation, what 
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ſhould be our ſentiments of thoſe incendiaries, who are 


eager. to raiſe a flame of more extenſive ruin, through the 


kingdom? If it is ſuggeſted to every breaſt that is pro- 


E y warmed with philanthrophy, that too great ſacrifices 
ave been already made to the extirpation of exceſſive pow- 


er, on the Continent; what muſt we think of any violent 


hoſtilities againſt the eſtabliſhed government of our Iſland, 

where our lives, and properties, the freedom of our per- 
fons, and the freedom of our minds, are ſecured by all 
poſſible protection? a government, whoſe worſt fault is 


an important, but an amiable one; it's omiſſion legally to 
' Puniſh thoſe men, who, to realize their extravagances, 


and chimeras; and to redreſs wrongs comparatively trivial, 
and which are inſeparable from all opulent, and great Em- 
pires; at the expence of the blood, and unutterable agony 


of mind of their fellow-citizens, would exterminate our 


Laws, and our RRLICGION. | 
The comprehenſion of the Vaj?, and Unbounded, always 


4 


eludes the narrow limits of the human mind. In a few ' 


men, there is an Enthuſiaſm, and Romance of Virtue; 


in Others, and in More, I fear, there is a gigantick, and 


enormous growth of Vice; to either of which, the Politi- 
| Tb, and the Philoſopher find it difficult to aſſign it's mag- 
nitude. „„ 5 


p - 


\ 
I am, Sir, 


Your obliged, 


And moſt obedient ſervant, 


PERCIVAL STOCKDALE. - 
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LETTER II. 


TO THE MONTHLY REVIEWERS. 


GE September 4, 1792. 
GENTLEMEN, ” | 
WI that appellation I accoſt you; though you 
Y deſerve not ſuch a compliment from me. But in 
the forms of addreſs, the Courteſy of. England indulges can- 
dour with a very extenſive latitude ;—there are, likewiſe, de- 
grees of illiberal conduct ;—in your critique on my correſ- 
pondence with the Biſhop of DuRHAM, you have not 
equalled the effrontery of your brethren, the Critical Re- 
You ſee, too, that J am ſo complaiſant as to keep up the 
farce of your literary Cunſiſtory. J will not ftrip you of your. _ 


Wx, and us; your little ſpurious baubles of intellectual 


royalty. A Poet ought ſympathetically to admit even ex- 


travagant fictions. A plain, proſaic man would inſiſt, that 


I have been traduced, as a Correſpondent with a Prelate, 


only by an individual; by a ſychophant, and hypocrite of. 


a prieſt. But I will ſuppoſe, in compliance with your ha- 


bitual impoſture, that J have been cenſured, from the ARE- 


or Aus of Literature, by a venerable aſſemby of ATHE= 
NIAN SAGES, AND LEGISLATORS. | | 


My preſent remonſtrance to you, Gentlemen, or, indeed, 


- rather to the publick, ſhall be ſhort. Minutely to expoſ- 


tulate with the Monthly, almoſt immediately after I had 
completely refuted the Critical Reviewers, is a labour, if 
not too humble for my pride, too ſevere for my vivacity. 
Beſides, it would be a work of ſupererogation. You have 
been inflexible, and without remorſe, in your injuſtice to me, 


for gay, Lang Vet, as my heart is a forgiying, and tract- 


able one, I was diſpoſed to eſteem, and reſpect you, for an un- 


expected change in your treatment of me; for. the praiſe 
which you have given to ſome of my late productions. But I 


now obſerve, with ſome regret, that the ſtrictures which are 
FIR 4 2 . pointed 


„ . 


77 A 


he will make you 


E 


pointed at one ſet of Reviewers, will be 8 


to any other claſs, of that denomination. henever it 
ſerves your venal purpoſe, you diſtort, you pervert the 
ſenſe, the ſentiments of an authour; — the moral motives 
which actuated his pen. You endeavour to perſuade your 
readers, that I offered my poetical tribute to the Biſhop of 


Dvurnan, with a ſelfiſh view; and that I publiſhed our 


correſpondence merely becauſe my ſelfiſh hopes were diſ- 


appointed. That this is a groſs miſrepreſentation of the 


truth, every one will be convinced, who peruſes that cor- 
refpondence, and what I have lately publiſhed, as an Ap- 
endix to a political pamphlet, and in the paper of the 
WorLD. A man may publickly avow a total change in 
his opinion of others; he may make a tranſition from 
praiſe-to cenſure, without any ſhameful verſatility in Him; 
but from very reprehenſible conduct in them.—Such a 
warrantable revolution of ſentiments was effected in my 
mind, with regard to the Monthly Reviewers, and their Pa- 
triarch, the Biſhop of DuRHAM. Re: | 
I am ſorry to ſee, that you are baſely bribed, or meanly 
influenced, to favour — and power, againſt an inge- 
nuous diſpoſition, in an humbler ſtation of life, but am- 
bitious of ſuperiour objects. The tenour of all your for- 
mer political, and religious criticiſm, ſhows how palpably 


* 


| * have contraditted yourſelves, that you might injure me. 


ou would have preſented a civick wreath to a writer who 


had expoſed the pride and luxury of our ſuperior clergy, 


if you had not been engaged to immolate Mr. STOCKDALE 
to the Biſhop of DuRxHAx. 4 8 

Inſtead of driving, and goading one of your ſneaking 
e out of his cell, to teize ae wiſh that you had cried 
avock, and let flip one of your dogs of war, and ſlaughter, 
upon me ;—one of your French Revolutioniſts ;—one of 
your Cannibals; who, under the dominion of a blind 


frenzy, devoured Mr. BuxKt. The inſolence, and abſur- 
_ City of ſuch an adverſary, would have defeated his aim; they 


would have promoted my literary credit. A brutal fury, 
and a Jeſuitical art are incompatible.— But unleſs you are 
extremely on your guards you will be deceived by a prieſt; 

| elieve that he is the tender, and com- 


paſſionate friend of the man, at whom he is * a 
| y 
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deadly blow. The Theſſalian Sorcerer medicates his poi- 
fon with aromatic ſpices. He publickly charges me with 
ſelfiſnneſs, and duplicity; and he aſſures me, in the ſame 
breath, that he much wiſhes me proſperity, and eaſe Like 
| his anceſtor Jupas, he betrays, with a kiſs. 
The critique to which I refer, deſerves not, as I have 
already remarked, my particular animadverſions. It gives 
not one extract from my pamphlet. It gives two or three 
ſpecimens of a Reviewer's hackneyed art. It drags, from 
my letters, into it's ſervice, a few words, or expreſſions, 
which can only ſeem ridiculous, or improper, when they 
are thus detached, or torne from their context. 
Your firſt remark, as it conveys a proper ſuggeſtion, is 
eatly in favour of my pamphlet; b I know, that, 
om you, it couches an invidious, and depreciating idea, 
You obſerve, that “ the Biſhop of Duxnam's part in this 


ce correſpondence is very ſhort; while Mr. STocKDALE's 


&« letters, and introduftory obſervations, make the pamph- _ 

« Jet,” — Whoever is diſpoſed to read thoſe letters, will, 1 
flatter myſelf, be encouraged to read them by this infor- 
mation; for if the Biſhop's letters had made a conſiderable 
part of the correſpondence, the pamphlet muſt have in- 
evitably foundered with a dead weight. If the little eccle- 
ſiaſtical hireling means to offer incenſe to the vulgar pride 
of his maſter; if he means to vindicate his dignity from 
the condeſcenſion of paying any particular epiſtolary at- 
tention to me; by the ſpirit of a more generous pride 1 am 
warranted to Ber ah that I never felt my mind more humbly 

employed 4 with regard to the perſon whom I was ad- 
dreſſing) than when it argued, and expoſtulated with the 
Biſhop of DURHAM. 3 „„ 

I neither was angry; nor am 1, now, more angry, moſt 
equitable, and noble Monthly Reviewers. To treat dullneſs, 
impertinence, and inſolence, as they deſerve, gives me plea- 
ſure, without pain. There is, likewiſe, a fair, and open po- 
licy in ſuch conduct. I do not attribute very high merit to 
this letter, if I preſume to think that it will defeat the aim 
of your malevolent criticiſm; and that my correſpondence 
with the Biſhop of DuRHAM will, now, be as acceptable 
to the publick, as if that criticiſm had not been written. 
Common ſenſe, likewiſe, will, hereafter, aſcribe t 
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tilities from Reviewers which may yet await me, to the 
reſentment of the Dull, the Venal, and the V indictive; and 
perhaps to my merit. | FEET. 
When the gratification of ſelf-love coincides with the 
performance of our duty to mankind, we are directly oV. 
ing in the path of virtue. To detect, and expoſe jour 


illiberal, and unprincipled acts, is, to accelerate the pro- 


pres, to extend the diffuſion, of all agreeable, and uſeful 
nowledge. If other men of letters would adopt my pre- 
ſent attention, and attivity of mind, you would ſoon be 
totally exploded, as criticks ;—and during the expiring re- 
mainder of your literary exiſtence, you would be reduced 
to your circumſcribed, and proper orbit; to that of Monthly 
Advertiſers. This good effect, indeed, might be produced 
by one pads” and perſevering man. Nor would talents 
be at all neceſſary, completely to defeat you; a little ſa- 
gacity, and perſeverance only, would be requiſite. You 


Would be the involuntary auxiliaries of your conquerours: 


for your calumnies are, in general, ſo groſs, and your ar- 
tifices are ſo palpable, that E them you ſtab yourſelves — 
He, then, who ſhould rid the Republi 

Reviewers, would not need Herculean ſtrength.— He 
would not have the HAugean ſtables to clear; but he would 
have a deal of rubbiſh to remove. | 7 
I take this opportunity to warn every generous mind, 
which is intent on the acquiſition of honeſt, and fair Fame, 
not to be diſcouraged, in the perſuit of it's great object, 
not to contract it's expanded view, from temporary diſa 
pointments. The moſt fortunate Authours have not ob- 


tained immortality, without great difficulties, and con- 


flicts, of ſome kind. That ſelfiſhneſs, and malevolence, 
which, for awhile, intercept the ſplendour, and retard the 


ſucceſs of talents, contribute, ultimately, however involun- 


tarily, to call forth, and to eſtabliſh, all their excellence. 
Genius, like Virtue, gains vigour, and glory, from oppo- 
fition. And Gon, and NaTuRe, have aſſured both, 
that if they maintain a conſtant fortitude, and an inde- 
fatigable exertion, they may be certain of their reward. 

£ am, Gentlemen, | 

— Your moſt obedient, and moſt 
humble Servant, 


PERCIVAL STOCKDALE, 


ck of Letters of it's 


LETTER III. 
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TO IHE REVEREND DR. PVE, ARCHDEACON 
OF DURHAM. To 


———ů— 


| | London, Sept. 12, 1792. 
Good Mr. ARCHDE ACON, 


Ya» ſee that I can occaſionally adopt the affectionate 
mummery of a Biſhop. Though I queſtion that 
you will ever receive fo reſpectful a ſalutation from your 
| generous, and judicious Patron, and Dioceſan. _ 

I am ſorry to find that my ſlight mention of you, in one 
of my letters to the Biſhop of DuRHAM, dethroned your 
mind from its habitual philoſophy, and virtue; and threw 
it into tumult, and perturbation. Excuſe me; I never 
had any intercourſe with you; I could have no perſonal 
reſentment againſt you: but I could not forbear intro- 
ducing the example of your good fortune with a benevo- 
lent, primitive, and Sfnouiſhing Prelate; it was @ Cafe 
ſo happily, and accurately, in point. | Os, 

But I beg your pardon for taking only ſuch oblique, 
and diſtant notice of you. If, hereafter, I am informed, 
either by oral, or printed authority, that you are ftill 
ſtrongly diſguſted with my tranſient homage to your au- 
tere piety; that a man of your ſelf-denying morals can be 
actuated with the unchriſtian ſpirit of revenge; I will ens 
. deavour to atone for the ſuperficiality of my late alluſion: 
I will endeavour to ſoften, and moderate the notorious 
buckram, and ſtiffneſs of your theology, by giving it a 
more lively, and poignant agitation, | 


[8] 

Good Mr. Archdeacon, I wiſh you uninterrupted 
dignity, and fatisfaction, from all the Charges, and Diſ- 
charges of your Office, and Devotion. 

I am, 
With epiſcopal ſincerity, and zeal, 
| Your affefionate Brother, 
And moſt obedient humble Servant, 


PERCIVAL STOCKDALE. 


An 


E 
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An, ADDRESS to the PUBLICK. 


5 Tueſday, Sept. 18, 1792. 
E a ſcrupulous ſolicitude for the eſteem of the 
| PUBLICE, while it's object is promoted by honeſt, 
and ingenuous means, of that publick, I ſhould ſuppoſe, 
deſerves the approbation. It is, unfortunately, not be- 
yond the power of Dullneſs, and Falſehood, to make 
injurious impreſſions in the minds of thoſe by whom we 
ſhould wiſh to be reſpected. And it is only from my 
moral, and manly homage to ſuch minds, that I take 
particular notice of the ſcurrility which has lately been 
thrown at me by a French diſpoſition, and a Gothic& un- 
derſtanding. | q „„ 

Ihe long threatened, but impotent rage of DUNEL- 
MENSIS, at length broke forth upon me, in the Times of 
Friday, the fourteenth day of the preſent month. After 
frequent grumblings, this little Jeſuvius played off it's 
eruption; a flame which preſented it's objects, diſtorted, 
miſ-ſhapen, and confuſed ;—how different from the fire of 
the God of Day, which invigorates, and brightens the 
beauties of nature, and the mind of man 2 
I think it proper to begin with this creature, almoſt 
where he ends. As an apolagy for not ſubſcribing his letter 
with his own name (which an aſſailant of me who had 
poſſeſſed a ſpark of honour would have thought indiſpen- 
| fable, and would have ated accordingly) he aſſerts, with 
a miſerable ſophiſtry, that & if what he has advanced be 
c true, his name could not ftrengthen his ahumentsz 
A -if falſe, it could not ſupport them.” Mankind are ſo 
far generous, that when they are addreſſed, in the ag- 
regate, they require ſome ſubſtantial proofs of h 

accuſations. Yet one of the moſt contemptible of 


1 


human beings demands a larger tribute to his veracity 
than the 3 Caro would have claimed, in old 


Rouk. For he was too converſant with common juſtice, 
with common ſenſe, ever to expect that his countrymen 
would be ſatisfied that the charges which he might bring 
againſt any man, were true, unleſs they were ſupported by 
his preſence, or by his name. I have openly, and avowedly, 
attacked ſelfiſh, and inſolent power; and monſtrous, and 
pampered vice; not, I hope, inconſiſtently with triendſhip 
to mankind. A little black mole, inviſible, and inac- 
ceſſible, from his monkiſh, and ſqualid cell, throws up 
his dirty clods of falſehood at me; and he would have 
them paſs, in the light of day, for the diamonds of truth. 
He, who with an adopted ſignature, is eager, and induſ- 
trious to vilify another, in anſwer (as he pretends) to 
afſertions which have been ſubſcribed with the unqueſ- 
tionable name of their authour, is a Traducer, and a 
Coward. And yet this writer has the preſumption to 
expect that a diſcerning, and generous Publick will give 
credit to his teſtimony; to his aſſeverations. ; 
Moſt of the letter of DuxzLMENs1s is outrageous, 
- nonſenſical abuſe; and, therefore, it gives itſelf the lye. 
Other invectives, and charges, which have leſs the ap- 
ance of random, and profligate indignation, I have 
already obviated, and refuted; and, I flatter myſelf, to. the 
ſatis faction of every unpreudiced, and liberal reader. But 
from my great et for publick eſteem, I will moſt in- 
genuouſly anſwer two or three of his charges, which are 
not inſignificant : they would, indeed, preſs down my 
ſincerity with their weight, if I did not know that I was 
as ſuperiour to the generality of mankind, in ſome. parts 
ef my nature, and real character, as I am inferiour to them, 
r | | 2 
I have publickly owned that I applied to the Biſhop of 
DuxkAu for the Rectory of HarTaURN, while Dr. 
Suk was living. Therefore, ſays my candid, and ſa- 
gacious adverſary, © I muſt have looked forward, with 
anxious expectation, for the deceaſe of my benefactor.” 


Let the plain truth be told, in ſhorty, and ſimple terms, 


r 


ving, 
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-living, was av faint, and therefore made as little im- 
prethon in my, mind, as can be imagined. IL knew 
that my application to the Biſhop would make no differ- 
ence in the fate of Dr. SHARP. I have ſhown ſufficient 
gratitude to his family, and to his relations. After 
HarTBUuRN became an object of ſpeculation to me, I 
would have done any thing in my power to have ſaved his 
life. My expeQation of ſucceſs with the Biſhop was ſo 
extremely languid, that I claim not, in the leaſt degree, 
the merit of fortitude, when I inform the Publick- that it 
had no more conſequence in my thoughts than the moſt 
trivial occurrence of the day. It is well known to my 
friends, and acquaintance, that I never enjoyed a: more 
pleaſurable low of ſpirits than after I had ſent my re- 
queſt to the Biſhop, and while I was employing; my 
mind, like à good citizen of our great community, in 
cenſuring, and expoſing, the pride, and luxury, __ hy- 
pocriſy of the Prieſthood. Vet I am told by this Du- 
NELMENSIS that the Biſhop refuſed me an interview, 
Without a third perſon, « becauſe the natural inſolence of 
„ my temper was 2 to phrenzy by diſappoint- 
« ment.“ Pygmy „ like His, who are tyr 'or 
| Mlaves, as circumſtances permit, or demand, always pro- 
nounce a ſpirited conduct, a free, and proper expoſtu- 
lation with our ſuperiours in power, inſolence; and they 
have no idea of the poſſibility of a man's maintaining a 
moral firmneſs, ſerenity, and gaiety, at a juncture which 
would throw them into a more than feminine impotence - 
of mind. The letter to which I am deigning my atten» 
tion, takes it's whole ſubſtance, and complexion, from the 
mean heart, from the low propenſities, and habits of it's 
Authour, Hence, he rails againſt my ſelfiſnneſs, againſt 
my prieſtly, and rapacious appetite for the luxuries of 
the table; againſt my ſycophantry, and — againſt 
my pk and intemperate indignation, All looks yellow 
to the jaundiced eye. The celebrated Prince of Conpe, 
and Marſhal TVR EN NE, were: cotemporaries. Falſe, and 
moſt abſurd memoirs of thoſe illuſtrious men were writs 
ten, during their lives, by ſome illiberal Valets de Chams, 
bre, and Prieſts, « Theſe fellows (ſaid ConDE to Tu-. 


T wo] 


« Ls they were talking on the ſubject) make 


4 


*. you, 


me, converſe, and act, exactly as they would 
-« have converſed, and acted, if they had been in our ſitu- 
4 ations.” 8 N | 3 
At one time, and not long ago, when I was in the. 


North of ExLAx D, if I could have ſacrificed every 


ſentiment of honour to convivial enen h might often 


have dined luxuriouſly at the table of a man (if he de- 
ſerves the name) with whom it is infamy to aſſociate; 
though, indeed, countenance is ſhown to him by ſorne 
perſons, whoſe conduct is _ reprehenſible when they 
moſt ignobly condeſcend to be his companions. As I 


had often been injured myſelf, by the lyes of malevo- 


lence, I accepted one or two invitations from him, while 
1 thought that his guilt was at all queſtionable. But 
when I was, afterwards, informed of the certainty of his 


crime, by reſpectable, and indubitable authority; when I 


knew that after he had been publickly, and ſeverely 
charged with it, he had not the courage, becauſe he had 
not the power, to offer a ſhadow of a vindication ;——when 
I knew that, on his knees, he had implored humane, and 
virtuous men (whom, probably, the infolence of his more 
collected hours thinks greatly his inferiours) not to expoſe 
his monſtrous turpitude to the world; I then eaſily re- 


ſolved to terminate, for ever, our ſhort, and ſuperficial 
acquaintance. If any vulgar, and virulent ſcribbler ſhould 


at any time tell me that I envy the rank, and fortune of 
ſuch a wretch, I ſhould honeſtly reply, that we may hold 
a rank from nature, which, notwithſtanding the many ex- 
treme difficulties, and diſtreſſes, with which it is often 
environed, we would not ſurrender for all the paltry, ar- 
tificial, and accidental rank in the world;—that wealth, 


compared with this natural rank, is perfectly contemp- | 


tible but that, oppoſed to the criminal whom J have in 
my eye, loaded with publick ſhame; mocked with ſplen- 
did miſery;—his foul boſom fraught with the perilous fluff 
which. preys upon his heart; a poor, but honeſt, and vir- 
tuous man, covered with rags, ſhivering with cold, and 
faint with hunger, is a being unſpeakably auguſt, and un- 
JS 
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I now feel myſelf obliged to mention Mr. EER TON; 
of whom DUNELMENSIS has the honour to be the parti- 
cular, ſtrenuous, and flaviſh advocate. To be diffuſe on 
Mr. EcerToN, as a moral ſubject, would be the idleſt of 
prolixities. If he, and Dr. Pye have friends, they will 
not bring their names, unneceſſarily, into open day; though 


J muſt do BoTH the juſtice to add, that it is impoſſible to 


viliſyj them. 5 | | | i 

J am told by this maſter of ſcurrility, that I write to 
fatisfy my neceſſities. To that hard, and prefling motive, 
the world has often owed the writings of men who' did 


equal honour to human nature by their talents, and by 


their virtues. I have generally written directly in the 
cauſe of morality, good government, and religion; all my 
neceſſities are amply ſupplied; for to abridge my wants, is 
an object of my daily attention, and care; therefore, 
thanks be to Gor, to Lord THURTOw, and to myſelf, 


I have many failings, and faults; but I need no ſuper- 
fluous wealth, to purchaſe, and to conceal infatiable forni- 


cation, and inceſt ; or to purchaſe, and to conceal, a crime, 
which it is almoſt criminal to name. I never payed, nor 
was payed, for the inſertion of any thing written by me, in 
a newſpaper. $40 | e 

I cannot refute this animal more forcibly to the con- 
viction of common penetration, and of all thoſe who have 
the leaſt knowledge of me, as a man, or an authour, than 
by quoting ſome of his ribaldry. He ſays, that “I came 
<« to DURHam, purpoſely to catch the eye, and obtrude 
« myſelf on the notice of the Biſhop that I ſent him a 
& few fleepy ſermons; uſeleſs in any other temple than that 
ce of that I annoyed him with a few clumſy 
« rhymes of fulſome panegyrick; and then, becauſe my 
« end was defeated, I loaded with the moſt virulent, and 
« unprovoked abuſe, that EXALTED character, to which 
J had ſo recently acted the cringing, mercenary ſyco- 
“ phant.” I here preſent to the reader the collected, and 
concluding energy of his letter, as a ſpecimen of his diſpaſſs 
onate regard to juſtice, and to truth. There is not one word 


of abuſe in all my correſpondence with the Biſhop of Dur- 


HAM. The violence of exaſperated Dullneſs oftendefeatsit's 
| - aim, 


| 
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aim, and fortunately recoils on itſelf, I have, unguard- 
.edly, polluted my paper with ſome of the groſſeſt aſperity 
of the clerical clown. Sarcaſm without delicacy, is as 
odious as obſcenity without wit. It is rather entertaining 
to ſee this man charging me with < illiberal, and unqua- 
«© lified language; with © virulent, and unprovoked abuſe ;” 
eſpecially as it is likewiſe entertaining to ſee him declare 
that © he is unbiaſſed by perſonal enmity.” I always go 
forth, as a writer, with my own name; therefore no Gent - 
man will give the leaſt credit to any mere aſſertion of an 
anonymous ruffian, who brings againſt me the heavieſt, 
and moſt acrimonious accuſations. - However, I give full 
credit to DUNELMENSIsS, where, in defending the Biſhop 
of. DBR HAM, he tells us, that he is FE ee by interęſt- 
ed expetiation. But I believe this declaration, for a very 
different reaſon. from that which he affigns. His pre- 
tended reaſon for not indulging any agreeable expectation 
from the Biſhop, is, becauſe & he has not the honour of be- 
ing known to him.” But I apprehend ths real reaſon 
to be, that from his conſciouſneſs of being, now, thoroughly 
known to his lordſhip, he no longer expects to be, again, 
laviſhly, and ſhamefully indulged, by epiſcopal benevolence. 
A Ties, who neither has diſtinction, nor generoſity, to 
entertain a chriſtian charity for common; and pardonable 
faults, at length finds himſelf obliged to frown on enor- 
mites. | | | | 4 1 
I am ſorry that Sir HENRY V ant has come into the 
hands of this ruſtick, on my account. I never fooliſhly 
boaſted of the Baronet's attention to me while I was at 
Durnan; but it would have been indelicate, and un- 
grateful, not particularly to have excepted him from a juſt, 
and general cenſure. Let him permit me to obſerve, that 
he is a very well . bred, and polite gentleman; fo far, it 
certainly is his habit to att drfferently from the reſt of his 
brethren. For urbanity of manners is, by no means, a 
characteriſtick of our clergy. - 

- To ſee one perſon who is deſtitute of the very elements 
of good breeding affect a delicacy, and politeneſs to 
—— of the ſame character, is the moſt ridiculous of 
farces, - This Athenian Eccleſiaſtick, at the cloſe of his 


- 
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letter, & is afraid that he is treſpaſſing on the kindnefs of 
« the Conductor of the Times, and, perhaps, on the pa- 
« tience of his readers.“ I can, with a moral certainty, 
ſolve one of his fears, affirmatively; the other, negatively. 
Every Gentleman, every liberal, and poliſhed mind, while 
he is peruſing the letter of DUNELMENs1s, muſt be ſick 
of the ſtrain in which it is written. But the ſcurrility of 
that letter did not treſſpaſs, one farthing, on the feelings of 
the Newſmonger ; who informed it's authour, long ago, 
that it would not be inſerted in his paper, unleſs it was 
paid for; from this publick declaration, and from the daily 
tenour of his paper, we may infer, that no treſpaſs is ever 
made on his patience, as a publiſher, unleſs when it is 
expected from him, that any literary, malicious, or poli- 
tical ribaldry, is to be gratuitouſly conveyed through the 
' common ſhear of the Times. | | 
As an authour, I am reproached by this man, as I have 
often been by other Grub-ftreet writers, with imper- 
tinent, and obtruſive egotiſm. I flatter myſelf, it will 
appear, that whenever I have ſpoken to my own advan- 
tage, the dangerous frankneſs has not been the reſult of 
my vanity, and preſumption; but that it was extorted 
from me by calumny, perſecution, and oppreſſion, ungene- 
rouſly availing themſelves of my unfortunate circum- 
| ſtances, and ſituations. PLUTARCH writes a Treatiſe 
expreſsly to ſhow the occaſions on which a man's praiſe _ 
of himſelf may not be invidious.—“ It is his opinion that 
“ when an ingenuous mind, unaided by wealth, and power, 
« js aſſailed by ſlander; by affected contempt; by groſs 
&« injuſtice, and injuries; it has a right to vindicate itſelf, 
« without reſtraint; to aſſert the worth of it's nature, and 
c acquirements. He makes this generous reſentment the 
« mark of a firm, and. manly. ſpirit ;z——a reſentment, which 
« is a ſure antidote 3 the envy of great, and con- 
« genial ſouls, by riſing above the envy of dullneſs, and 
« malignity. Souls of that excellent frame are fo far 
« from condemning, or cenſuring unfortunate genius, 
e when the rigour of the world obliges it to give ſome 
degree of encomium to itſelf, that they juſtify its ardour, 
« by catching it's enthuſiaſm.“ . p | 
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Such are the ſentiments of the ſage, the modeſt, and 
the virtuous PLUTARCH. I did not mean to offer them to 
the reflexion of DUNELMENS15; but to ſubmit them to 
the conſideration of thoſe, whoſe diſpoſition, and character 
re not abhorrent from the morals, and reputation of the 
recian philoſopher. No amiable impreſſion is to be 
made on a head, and heart like thoſe of my adverſary ; 
but we may expect every equitable indulgence from 
liberal, and cultivated minds. Flint has a hardneſs, 
which is not malleable; Gold has an expanſive, though not 
a feeble ductility. | | 
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